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A” 0 „ Kit: 8 0 E N E 4 
4 Hall 5 in George Bevil s Hua. 
Enter Ronin. 


er EYDAY! ! Here 8 4 3 . a 
witneſs ! Two o'clock and not a 
al H [1s 


foul ſtirring yet—what a charm- | 

{£3 5 U then, one need never do any one 

thing like the reſt of the world lie a-bed all 
day, ſit up all night, ſpend an eſtate without 
ever: having one, run in debt to every body, 
pay nobody, laugh at every body, deſpiſe every 
body, and cuckold every bady. Oh, what a 
delightful thin * it is to be quality But 1 
wonder Mr. Chapeau is not up yet, he does 

not uſe to be — late. A ſweet fellow has 


more of the man of faſhion about him, than 
B any 


: 15 
* my SOS * 
* 


ing thing it is to be quality! for 


| * cross 1 PURPO 8 Ne 


any ſervan i in wht wiſh I was like him 5 1 


ſtrire all Lean, but I cannot get his mannet. 


A ſervant-maid. croſſes. iht feagt with a pail, Sci 
Harker; my dear, is Captain Bevil at home * 
> MAKE 
Who, Sit? COLI H I} 
ROBIN. 
Wbat s. there nobody up yet? 
M A1. 


Uh yit 1760, Sitz Fbeliche they are not 


long gone to bed. Why ſure you muſt be as 
great a ſtranger here as IL am, to" think of 


finding any one during gat thus time of the day. 


ROBIN. 


A ſtranger! what then you are a" new 
one Aon't remember having had the 


Fo phe of ſeeing you before my denr: 


— 


e 7% i DS TE 
l Sir; + have been here but a weck; 


580 1 Gr Ens vet t who it is 1 live with; 


Mrs. Sudds, the — g ee 
e's  muphap you may know her. 
? | ' 4,461; ROBIN. 


1 nk acquainted with the 04 15 ut s 
e e che hoavur of Inloving her. 


So Ty 3 et; tl ee 


i MAID, 


CROSS enn ros ne 3 


Ar 
And here 10 am, 2 — I 33 ne er een the 

face of my maſter ſince here Tre been. 1 
never hears any thing af him, but when he 
raps at. door 1 in the m Tae he is 
always going to bed, juſt as I begin to think 
of getting up—What, perhaps, 7 you want to 
; ſpeak to Mir. Chapeau? 


ROBIN. 


Ves, Iwith 1 could ke. him. Yau muſt 
know 1 live with your maſter” 8 elder brother. 


MAID. 

Oh, what in the ſquare? | | 
 _ROBIN. 9 | 
No, no; that s the eldeſt, the Squire 

Bevil; there are three of them —H het ves 


in St. James' s-Square,. 1 is, as 1 told yon, the 
eldeſt, and has a great fortune; my maſter 
ſtudies the law in the Temple, and your 
maſter, my dear, 1 18 the youngeſt, and ſtudies 
nothing at all in the army; he's an officer 
in the of guards. I want to know if he's 
v ho hl can 1 tell me? 


An ba nie 
Indeed, I can't, Sir; bet EE that he 


never comes home all night long-—I. . wonder, = 


3 yy art, 1 the quality can ind to do 
* ws ug" ht A fter night, night after 

wig He * 

10-0 Fs B 2 Cuariav, 
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Crnavuay, within, 55 
WI! William, 2 . . - we . 


M A 1 D. 630. 3 
Oh, Lord! g vow icte 4 1s Mi. Þ Chapean | 
up, I muſt run and and waſh the 70 wes ; your 
ſervant, Sir. Exit. 


ROBIN. 


Your ſervant, my dear. A good fine girl 
that muſt ſee if the" s not to be had. Oh! 


5 here he comes, here he comes. 


Enter CHAPEAU. 
Ah, Monfieur Chapeau! How do 560 do? 


3 C HAP EA u. 
Ah, Maſter Robin! are you there? 6 


goes i, 1* little dapper Robin? 


R O BIN. 
Vou have ſlept it out, with a witneſs, my 
dear Sir, it is almoſt two o'clock. 
[Looking at his watch, 


CHAPEAU. 


Is it, indeed! why we were up very late at 
Almack! s laſt vice” and loſt all our money. 
Come, fit down ( drawing a chair.) A damn'd 
run againſt us all night long. But, how- 
ever, no matter, the worſe uck now, the 


better another time, eh, my little filing 
Robin? 


ROBIN. 


„ 


CROSS PURPOSES. 5 
T ! 75 n tial gf 
| Ay, it is to be hoped ſo, Mr. Cha 1 


peau 
think they ſay that your maſter has loft con- 
m of late, has net he: 


SHAPE Au. 


Ch! we have had the curſedeſt run of ill- 
luck, that ever people had !—and how to 
raiſe; money uponearth we don't know ; there's 
not a uſurer, not a thief, between this and 
the Monument, but we have brought to a 
ſtand-ſtill, not a penny will they lend us—T 
believe—though it is the devil to think of 
that too — but I believe we muſt marry ſome- 


body; we can't keep our heads above water 
much longer if we do not. 


ROBIN. 
I ſhould ſuppoſe, Mr. Chapeau, that your 


| maſter had we oh, 2 Ipent all his Woun by 


thus time. 


33 


Spent his fortune! why we did not begin 
to make a figure, or be at all known in the 
world, till we | had loſt all we had. 


| ROBIN. 
. Why you Jon? t tell me fo! 


CHAPEAU. 


Vou may ſtare, but it is very cs. 
did not ei wand to have credit, till we had not 


a . : 


2 good reſolut | 


e* 1 


6 CROSS PURP OSES. 


a farthing left in the World. Ah! Robin, 
London is the om for credit; pluck up but 

you may run in debt 
as much as — Pest. Why the tradeſ - 
men are all playing as dee ame as our 


Pe Willem, ein c ocolate. 


Enter 8 K RVANT. 
Or would you rather have tea, Robin 0 


T R 0 M | 

No, thank you, Mr. Chapeau, Abe 
if you pleaſe, I have left off tea ſome time. 
CC HAP E AU. | 

Why then bring chocolate. 
[Exit Servant. 
ROBIN. 4 «x 


As onedor't drink ſo confoundedly bard as 
one uſed to do, I think there's leſs occafion 


for tea in a morning. But pray, what might 
Your maſter have loſt laſt nigh 


t? 


CHAPEAU. 


Faith 1 can't juſtly ſay. Bob told me, for 
you muſt know, we had a little party with 
him laſt night, that at one in the morning 
he was out nine hundred, and kept calling 
for Rouleaus till paſt five, and every one 
quite worn out, lo you may gueſs. 


S [ Chocolate br in. 
Hour ah do you chink I loſt laſt nigb wy 


1. | ROBIN. 


CROSS: PUR POSBS: 7 


ES ROBIN. 
Upon my foul I have no 


a guinea O two. 


CHAPEAU. 


Fifty, or may I never rattle a box again. 
You muſt know that young Flimzy, Sir 
Harry Blackball, and ſome others, were all 
ballotted in laſt wht, and we e had deviliſh 

deep Play. | 


ROBIN. 


What a genteel manner he bas! [Afide.] 


Fifty guineas, Mr. Chapeau, why, that will. 
make a horrid hole in Four 8 ** 


won't it? 


CHAPEAU. 


A monſtrous one, I can't fay but it will. 
[ fpping chocolate.) But you muſt know— 
don't take any notice of it though have 
been in keeping ſome time A certain married 
woman that—ſhall be nameleſs— whoſe huſ- 
band is monſtrous rich, and keeps a ſhop in 
a certain ſtreet—that ſhall be nameleſs—You 
have ſeen her, my little Robin—a monſtrous 
fine girl She danced with me at the laſt maſ- 
122 were both monſtrouſſy well 
reſſed after which we went to a certain 
hou ſe, that ſhall be nameleſs The huſband 
is damn'd jealous though, and between you 
and I, Tam afraid he wants to get rid of her; 
fo that of late we are grown mote" Giteum- 


CROSS PURPOSES. 


ſpeA—For — 4 I ſhould like the eclat of 
a divorce— e money at preſent, the mo- 
ney, my little Robin, you know, is conve- 
ment. | 


ROBIN. 
0 ves, damme—the money to be ſure. 
ba Lb. 
Cc HAD E. A U. 


Robin, don- t you remember meeting me 
in the Park, about ten 45 ſince, with a 
| lady . dreſſed i in chintz, ha? A 


BEL ROBIN. (PRES KOEN: 
0 Lot; ay, very well! She was drefled 


in a muff too I remember her; why that 
you told me, the next day, was a was-chand- 


ler's Hay i In —— 
| | CHAPEAU. 


"hulls; you confounded blab you, not a 
* for your life! 
| | [Clapping his hand to his mouth. 


ROBIN. 


Ah, ab! ! have | ſmoaked you—Ha, "Y ha! 
[Bell rings. 


CHAPEAU. 


Ha my - maſter's bell; he is awake then, I. 
„ à I heure, Monfieur ; toute d Fheure. 
But what brought you here to 15 ſo early, 
Robin; have you any meſſage? 


ROBIN. 


CROSS PURPOSES. 9g 
„„ 
Ves, my maſter was not ſure but his 
brother might be on guard, ſo bid me call 
and aſk. He is at his brother's in the ſquare; 
I fancy he intends coming down here preſently 
Some family buſineſs in hand, I have a no- 
tion. 
e nene _ 
Ay, they want to raiſe the devil, caſh, I 
ſuppoſe. I fancy it is confounded low with 
both of them. That curſt place White's 1s 
ſo full of blacks, the poor lads can't keep a 
farthing for them. I ſuppoſe they want the 
a DEST. 
"= LOIN, 
Not my maſter ] warrant you, he's a good 
manager, ſticks cloſe to the Inv, Why he's 
to be called to the bar next term. Devilith 
clever he is, an't he? bes Tha 


| CHAPEAU. 
O deviliſh clever—a monſtrous genius, Ro- 
bin. 1 | 

ROBIN. 

Very true, Mr. Chapeau, he is very mon- 
ſtrous. = — 
Ie houſe maid croſſes the Stage again. 

CHAPEAU. | 

Oh, Jenny! do you know has any body 

called upon me or my maſter to day ? 


83 _ MAID. 


10 cROSS PURPOSES, 


M-A1D. 


Ves, Sir, there have been two "EE and 
an old cloaths man to you, and two thin 


ugly men aſked for my mr; ; I believe they 


be Jews. 


CHAPEAU. 
Jews! Gadſo they muſt not be neglected, 
did they fay they l call again? 
M A I D. 
Ves, one, I think, did fay he would call 


again, and another on 'em left a paper parcel, 


I put it on the 9 table. 


. 


CHAPEAD. 
It's very well Jenny. [Bell rings.] Well, 


Robin, you may tell your maſter that mine 
is juſt awake. If he has any buſineſs, this is 


the time to ſee him. Now or never. Adieu, 


au revoir. 

7 ROBIN. 

Well, my dear Mr. Chapeau, adieu.— Adieu 
as the F rench have it. Going. 


AE AU. 
But Robin, damme, not a word of the lit- 


tle ch andler— 


ROBIN. 
Oh, upon honour, I'll be cloſe as wax. 


CHAPEAU 


4 
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| CHAPEAD: 
Bravo, my little dapper Robin, you im- 
prove. f 1 
* „„ Re 
Ves, yes, thanks to you, I ſhall be ſome 
thing at laſt, with a little of your aſſiſtance. 
A charming, genteel fellow. I Exit. 
CHAPEAD. 
A fooliſh awkward toad Bel! rings.] I 
hear you, Sir—What a damned fituation af- 
ter all a ſervant's is, [aking ſnuff} never at eaſe, 
always attending other people's motions—T 
begin to be monſtrous ſick of it. As my ma- 
ſter is pretty near ruined, I take it he will 
ſoon either hang or marry himſelf; I ſhall 
then beg leave to retire and enjoy the fruits 
of my induſtry, purchaſe ſome genteel ſine 
cure, take a ſnug box in the country, and kill 
my own mutton. _ e 


Scene—a DRAW ING ROOM Couch 
FRENCH CHAIR S- BOOK San DRESS 
CLOAT HS, as if taken off the night before. 


Enter George Bevil in his night-gown, and 
Chapeau. 


G. 1 11. 
My brother Harry's man here do you ſay? 


8 2 CHAPEAU. 


Cn TRE 


BALD ped oe 2 
—— —— — ũ—FA— ñ— — — — 
— — 


1:2 CROSS PURPOSES. 
CHAPEAU. 


V. es, Sir, he came from Mr. Bevil's in the 
Kare, to know if you were upon duty or 


not. 
G. B E VII. 


My brother, I ſappoſe then, will call Do 


Tam glad of it. I ſhall have an opportunity 


of letting him into my ſituation. | Aſide.] Any 
body elte ? 
CHAPEAVU. 


The houfe maid ſays, Sir, two Jews were 
here before I was up, they ſaid they would 
cal] again, and one of them left this parcel. 


. N VI. 


Oh, very well, the writings I ſuppoſe 


Ay, tis fo—Lay them down—If they come 
again J muſt fee them and if any Cody 18 
with me ſhew them into my dreſſing room 


There's no living without theſe Iſraelites. I 


am an abſolute bankrupt with every chriſtian 
creature, and if my luck does not change 
ſhortly, they will find me out at Duke 5 Place 
too. 


Enter HARRY device 


H. REV IE: 


So, George, you are juſt up I ſee; you 
are as regular in your irregularities, I find, as 
ever St. James's dial does not better ſhew 


the hour of the day, than you do the life of 


2 modern fine gentleman. 


G. IL. 


CROSS PURPOSES. 13 
G. BEVIL. ; 


St. James's dial, Sir, is not as conſtant to 
the ſun, as I am to my courſe of hfe. But 

how comes it that you are drefled ſo ſoon, are 
you going to dine with any of your patroniz- 

ing attorneys in Chancery-Lane. 
H. BEVIL. 

No, I dine at this end of the town, but 1 

11 have buſineſs on my hands - buſineſs which 

perhaps may occaſion buſineſs for my pa- 
tronizing attorneys, as you are pleaſed to call 


them. In ſhort, George, I am upon the brink = 
of matrimony. 5 


Indeed! Why that's the very buſineſs I was 

wanting to open to you. I have thoughts of 

marrying too— In ſhort, Harry, ſuch is my 

ſituation at preſent that formidable as it may 

be, I muſt marry, I muſt find out a wife, 

whoſe fortune may ſet me afloat again, for 
faith, as matters go, I am {ſinking very faſt. 


"6 BEVEE 
But the queſtion is, where will you find 


one that can anſwer your purpoſe, I am ſure 

ſhe muſt be handſome or you will never like 

her; and her fortune muſt be very kandiome, 

I am very ſure, or it will be of no ule to 
Fou. | | 


* CROSS PURPOSES. 
G. BEVIL. 


In theſe points, Harry, I have been 
lucky enough to ſucceed—During the courſe 
of my fauntring duty in the Park, with the 
nurſery maids, I met with a very fine girl, 
who has a confiderable fortune in her own 
| power, but may expect a much greater if ſhe 
= marries with the confent of the old folks — 
W of them I know nothing—The young thing 
is entirely mine—and I am fooliſh enough to 
be in love with her. F 
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1 05 H. BEV II. 


| Simple indeed ! And her name is—— 


G. BEVIL. 


8 There you muſt excuſe me I muſt be 
| furer of carrying my point, before I open 
8 myſelf farther, even to you—But what, pray, 
| is your ſituation ? 


a % 
« + 


| - Why faith, odd enough, you will fay. 
| You have always laughed at me for ſticking 
fo cloſe to the old ladies, but at laſt I am re- 
1 warded for it. One I have often ſeen at Lady 
Matchem's aſſemblies, has taken it ſeems, ſo 

| violent an inclination to me, that ſhe has 
made me an offer of her daughter Tis true 
Il am not acquainted with the girl, I have only 
ſeen her at a diſtance, but ſhe 1s reckoned 
handſome, 


f 
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handſome, and as Lam ſure her fortune has 
numberleſs charms, I have made * my 
p mind and am reſolved. 


4 


We BEVIL. 
And her r name i:; 
i I 


There you muſt excuſe me. As you Fan, 
1 muſt be ſurer of my point, before I open 
myſelf, even to you— abs * Matchem has 
ven me the characters of 2 family, which 
fand thus The girl amiable and Non an 
with a conſiderable fortune in her own power; 
but as you ſaid of yours, if papa and mama 
conſent, may have a much greater. The 
father is a man who has all his money in 
the ſtocks, and though he lives on this fide 
Temple-Bar, 1s as 1gnorant of good company 
as if he had never removed £ om Thames- 
Street: all his time is taken up in liſtening 
to news, pigking up intelligence, and buying 
in and ſell out accordingly—The mother's 
only joy is cards and governing her family, 
which the does with as much authority, as 
her huſband's obſtinacy will let her. She has 
undertaken to open the matter to him, and 
this afternoon, I am, perhaps, to have the 
| honour of an introduction to him. More F'll 

tell you when I know more. 


G. BEVIL, 


Have you opened this buſineſs yet, to my 
brother Frank ? 


H. BEVIL. 


css PURPOSES, 


H. BEVIL. 


Not yet. Does he know your plan of 
operations ? | 
5 G BE WII. : 

No - went to him, the other day, with 
an intention of telling him all, and begging 
his advice and aſſiſtance; but unluckily the 
converſation turning firſt upon my loſſes at 
play, put us both 5 heartily out of humour, 
that company coming in, I took the firſt op- 
portunity of retreating, and have not ſeen him 
fince. It will be time enough to tell him, when 
I am a little ſurer of ſucceſs. The day wears 
tho”, and I have a great deal of buſineſs up- 
on my hands, beſides dreſſing. I am laying 
ſome f my burdens upon 1 the tribe of Iſlachar. 5 


H. BE VII. 


Who will take care to exonerate them- 
ſelves, I warrant. How many Jews may your 
honour have in hand now ? 


G. BEVIL 


Umph ! ! why faith, I believe about a round 
dozen: but if I marry, I will diſcard them 
all, and play a more chriſtian kind of game 
for the future. 


H. BE VII. 
Well, ſucceſs attend you Perhaps I may 


look 1n upon you at Almack's about eleven. 
[Exit 


G. BEVIL. 


*. * 
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G. BEVIL. 


Chapeay, get my things ready to refs 
[Exit 


Scene changes 70 0 xUB's Fuſe. 


Enter G R v B, alone. 


What a miſerable man I am ! with a wife 
that is poſitive, a daughter that is marriageable, 


and a hundred thouſand pounds 5 in the ſtocks. | 


have not had one wink of fleep theſe four 
nights for them; any one of them is enough 
to make any reaſonable man mad; but all 
three to be attended to at once, is too much. 
Ah! Jonathan Grub! Jonathan Grub! riches 
were always thy wiſh, and now thou haſt 
them, they are thy torment. Will this con- 
founded broker of mine never come. Let's ſee, 
(looking at his watch) tis time he was come 
back—Stocks fell three per cent. to-day, and, 

if the news be true, will tumble dreadfully 
to-morrow. (A knocking at the door.) There's 
Mr. Conſol, I am fure. Who's there? Does 
no-body hear ? Open the door ſome-body. 
Oh, 4 infernal ſervants I have! Open the 


"Wide for Mr. Confol—I believe there never 


was any body ſo ill ſerved as I am—nobody 
to—Oh, Mr. Conſol, have they let * in? 


Well, 
Enter CoNs o. 


what fays the ambaſſador's porter? What 
intelligence have you picked up, what ſays 
the ambaſſador's porter? | 

D Co NSOL. 
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48 0 NS 0 5 
Why, he ſays—have you heard nothing ſ nce? 


GRUB. 
No, not a ſyllable, what does he fay | 1 


C ONS OI. 


Why, he ſay Lord how I am fatigued ! 
Ah, tis a Br | grow old, as I tell my 7 wife 
2 ran al the way to tell you. 


GRUB. 


. We ell, well, what did he ſay > what did he fay ? ? | 


itt COONS O L. | 
Why | he ſaid that his excellency x was at 


G RUB. 
Indeed! at home all night—ay, reading the 


diſpatches—a war as ſure as can e g 
the ſtocks will fall to the devil to-morrow—1 
1hall loſe all I have in the world Why did 
1 not take Whiſper's advice and ſell out yeſ- 
terday, I ſhould have made one and a alf 
per cent, and have been ſnug; but now 


'CONSOL. ? 
Why, but you, are ſo baſty, Mr. tub, 


you are ſo haſty, you won't hear me out, 
you are ſo haſty, as I tell my wife. 


G RU B. 


Ob. damn your wife hear you out, what 


more have you to ſay, tell me? 
NS . 
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CONS OL. 


Why, the porter ſaid his excellency was at 
home all the evening, as I told you before. f 


GRUB, 


Well, zounds, man, you faid ſo before; 
why do you repeat it? You grow the errant- 
eſt old fool that I ever ſaw—But what of his 

| being at home, tell me that. 


" = 5 CEO VEcL: 


Why. 1 will, if you will Nt Tour. me 
out Was at ne all night—All night ſays | 


12 Ves, Sir, ſays he— - 
G R U B. 


Oh, if you are got at your ſays Is and 
FG he'ht- -- 
| CONSO L. 
Nay, pray, Mr. Grub, hear me out. 
GRABS. | 


Well, well, well, I hear you man ; but in 
the mean time, all l have 1 in the wort the 
labour of fifty years, is going, going e 
blow—Oh ! this curſed Sp ani War- am 
ſure we ſhall have a Späni war—l always 
{aw it would come to this—l was ſure at the 
time of the peace that we thould have a Spa- 
niſh war one time or other—but prythee 
man, do cut your ſtory ſhort. 


CONSOL.. |. Tal 
Well, well, to cut the ſtory ſhort, when 


1 aK him if he could find hog or gueſs, 
D 2 what 


8 


1 
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. what made the ambaſſador ſtay at home all 
night, he told _—_— 


| What, whit 7 
CONSOLE. 
That the ambaſſador had a woman play- 
ing —_ the fiddle to him all the evening. 
GRUB. 
A woman playing upon the fddle! what 


to an ambaſſador of one of the firſt powers in 


Europe At muſt be a joke—Why, zZounds _ 
man, they make you believe any nonſenſe 7 
they invent. An old fool. | 


oo 0 N 8 0 . 
Well, well, however that may be, 1 have 


got rare news from another quarter for you. 


8 R U B. 
Have you ? Well, - what is it ? None of 
your ſays I s and ſays he's now, 1 charge you. 
CONS O A 


Why, who ſhould I meet but our friend 


Ben Coolen coming hot foot to you from the 
India-houſe. 
G RUB. 


Indeed ! Well, dear Conſol, . is it? 


co NS O. 
Why he fays there's great news; India 


el is up ſix per cent already, and expected 


to 
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to be as much more by Kaen, to- 


mor row. 
GRUB. 


wy dear Conſol (embracing him) 1 thank 
you—that revives me—then hurry into the 
city as faſt as you can, and buy as if the devil 
was in you; that revives me, that's great 
news indeed—Gad the news-papers have put 
me into a deviliſh fright of late. | 


CONSOL. 


Yes, Sir; to be ſure they do keep a fad 
rumpus in che Papers always. 


GRUB. 


Damn it, man, I never know what to 
think, they puzzle me ſo—Why now of a 
morning at breakfaſt—in the firſt column, 
a friend to the ſtockholders ſhall tell me, and 
write very well and ſenſibly, that we have got 
the Indies in our pockets—then that puts me 
into, ſpirits, and I'Il eat you a muffin extraor- 
dinary— When I turn to the next column, 
there we are all undone again, another deviliſh 
clever fellow ſays we are all bankrupts, and 
the cream turns upon my ſtomach: however 

this is fubſtantial, ſo my dear Conſol, loſe no 
time — this revives me thank you, my dear 
Conſol you are a very ſenſible man, and if 
. could but learn to leave out your ſays 
s and ſays he's and ſays they's, as good a 
broker as ever man put faith in Come, get 
you gone, for I have Crone buſineſs in X - 
— | 
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A marriage of my daughter, Conſol, or 1 
would go into the city with you myſelf. 
i {CON SOUL 
Ah! what have you made'up your matters 
then with Lord Thoughtleſs. 
r 
No, no, Conſol, not I indeed; he's none e of 
my man, I promife) you, Tl! have none of your 
lords for my ſon- in- aw that I can tell vou. 
co NSOL. 
Ay, ay, very fad times among the quality, 
as I tell my wife. The Lord help them! 
| GRUB. AP 
But away, away, dear Conſol, and be ſure let 
me hear before bed- time, what you have done; 

Pu bet in the city by ſeven to- morrow morning. 
Very well, Mr. Grub—TI'll take care, T'll + 
take care. Gong )—Oh ! but Mr. Grub, 1 
bope you won't forget to come and eat a 
Welch rabbit with me ſome of theſe days, as 


you promiſed me. I have finiſhed my room: 
the bow-window 1 is finiſhed. 


GRUB. 


Ts it, indeed! 

1 CONSOL. 

5 Ves, and charming pleaſant it is—I look _ 

up ony lane, and down my lane, from the 
pewterer's 
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pewterer's at one corner, all the way along 
to the tallow-chandler's at the other. 


n 
ae | | 
„„ 
Ves. And not a ſoul can ſtir of a Sunday, 
or knock at a door, but I ſee them. 

GRADE... 
Ay! why that 1s pleaſant ! why you have 
a knack at theſe things, Conſol; you are 
always .improving—You have a knack at 
_ theſe things. e „ 

G 

Yes, I thank heaven! I am always a doing, 
now a bit and then a bit. I am always a 
piddling, as I tell my wife, I am always a 
piddling. 4x 1 e n 
| GRUB. = 

Yes, yes, depend upon it Ill come—but, 
dear Conſol, make haite now if you love me. 
[Hxit Conſol.] | 
Well! now this goes as I would have it, 
this goes as I would have it. If India ſtock 
_ riſes fix per cent to-morrow, I ſhall make a 
great hand of it But now for this other affair 
now for the marriage of my daughter—I 
am glad I was fo fortunate as to get acquaint- 
ed with this gentleman—a fine fortune, in 
parliament, and an œconomiſt; three things 
very much to my mindIf I can but get my 

confounded 
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confounded wife to agree to it — but ſhe's the 
devil to deal with—It was lucky I happened 
to meet with this man, for the women are ſo 
agog, now a-days, that you cant provide too 
ſoon for them; and a fine young girl with 
thirty thouſand pounds in her own power, is 
Ao tempting an object in this town, that the 
: ſooner you can get her married and ſafe out of 
your hands the better—Ah !—Now, if I could. 
but double my capital, and bury my wife, |[_ 
(Hebt) but there is no ſuch thing as real hap-- g 
pineis on this fide the grave! 


Exit. 
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N for this Wit of mae TX 0 I 
ſhall have a fine piece of work with her to 
make her approve of this match - nay, ten to 


one, but as I have found out the man, ſhe for 


that reaſon only will ſet herſelf —_ the 
buſineſs — but here the comes. Hum 1—1 


muſt break it to her by degrees—bring it 
_— and cunningly about — iy, degrees — 


Enter Mas, Gzvs. warts 


Oh, Mrs. Grub! J "Fr dear, how ay 5 — 


What 8 the neues ? , 


—— — 15 ** 4 


Mrs. Gxvs. 


News! Heavens, Mr. Grub * 

never leave off that filthy ylgar city .qul - 
of yours, of aſking every body you ſee for 
news? news? as if one was a hawker of 


Lloyd's Chronicle, or the Public Ledger. 


L 


3 + we 
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Barke 


that Miſs Grub I 


taken great pains about 
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town, why don't you do like the reſt of 


your neighbours ? When you are at Rome, 
157 as Rome does, was always the ſaying of 
— dear brother Sir Tympany ar 


G RUB. 


Your poor dear brother might ſay what he 
pleaſed, but he would never do as I have, 
leave the city and all his old friends, and be- 
gin the world as it were, over again, only to 


oblige his wife. You could never get him 
to ** out of nne 


Mrs. GRUB. 


Oh, hideous ! name it not: but if you are 
at a loſs for friends, why don't you do as I do, 
take pains to make them? but no ] muſt 
do every thing for the honour and credit of 
our name, and if 1 did not go about to the 
watering places in the ſummer, with my 
child, and pick up faſhionable company, 
and make a point of playing high at their aſ- 
ſemblies in the winter, neither I nor my poor 
child would have a friend or acquaintance on 
this fide Ludgate— Mrs. Deputy this and 


Mrs. Deputy t'other, and Alderman Goole, 
and Alderman Gander, pretty creatures to 


introduce a a0 wf lady, with the fortune 
1 have. 


GRUB. 


Why, it is very true, as ou ſay, you Wk 
er acquaintance, | 
that's 
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that's certain but now you talk of acquaint- 


ance my dear, who d'ye think is dead For 


Alderman 1 ane aP ogg 7-205 


Mrs. GR U B. TIED 
Oh! the filthy wretch I'm mighty glad. on't 


1 ought to favs died twenty years ago— 


What 1 was the matter with him 4 


7 50 R 1 B. 
N at as hearty a dinner at Gd: 


ler's-Hall, as man could eat, and was dead 


before he could ſwallow chaireh, and ſtate, 
ſtiff before the ſecond- toaſt could go round! 

Ah! the new paving of the rota 

Ah! the fatal effects of luxury ! they will 


never leave their curſed improvements till 


they have killed us all—But, my dear, there's 
rare news from the Alley, India ſtock 1 18 mount- 
ing every minute. K 


| Mrs. G R U B. 
14 am 1 very glad to hear it, my dear. 


GRUB. 


Ves; ] 1 thought you would be glad to hear 
i have juſt ſent Conſol to the Alley, to 


los how matters go—l ſhould have gone my- 
ſelf—but—I—wanted to—open an affair of 


tome importance to you 


Mrs. GR U B. 


Ay, ay, you have always ſome affair of 
great importance. 


E 2 GRUB. 
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D 8R UB. 4278175 | 
Ny 1 is one 1 have Wien chittkirg, my 


dear, that it was high time that we hack fixed 


our 8 tis high time that _—_ was 


wan bee mt 15:35 1 6 


ys "Ms, GRUB. 


You think ſo, do u 1 have thouglit ſo 
any time theſe three years, and ſo has Emily 
too, I fancy—I wanted to talk to. 48 1 


the ſame ſubject. 


e fis :6 NB. e e 
"You did! well I $=tire that's pat FREY 


5 he, he he, he! I vow and proteſt I'm pleaſed A, 


this Why our inclinations do ſeldom. Jum P 
en 
= Mrs. 8 R U B. 


Jump, quotha ! no, on my conſcience 1 
ſhould wonder they did and how comes it 
now to paſs ? What, I ſuppoſe you have been 


employing ſome of your brokers, as uſual, or, 


perhaps, advertiſing, as you uſed to do- but 
expect to hear no more of thoſe tricks now 
we are come to this end of the town. 


GRUB. 


a.  --o 


Mrs. G R VU B. 
Low intend ! 1 
ee G U v. 


Yes, I intend. 3 
Mrs. GRUB. 
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Mrs. GRUB. 


7 * intend - what do you preſume to diſ- 
poſe of my child without my conſent ?—Look 
you, Mr. Grub, as I have always ſaid, mind 
your money matters, look to your bulls, and 
your bears, and your lame ducks, and take 


Care they don't make you waddle out of the 
Alley, as the ſaying 18---but leave to me the 


management of my-child---What ! things are 


come to a fine paſs indeed! I ſuppoſe you 


intend to marry the poor innocent to ſome of 
your city cromes, your factors, 1 

ackers and dry-ſalters ; but, thank my ſtars 
. waſhed my hands of them, and Pu 
have none of them, Mr. Grub; no, T'll have 


none of them It never ſhall be ſaid that 


after coming to this end of the town, the 
great Mifs Grub was forced to rage into 
the city again for a hufband. 


GRUB. 
Why, zounds, are you mad, Mrs. Grub! 
Mrs. GRUB. 


No, you ſhall find I am not mad, Mr. 
Grub; that I know how to diſpoſe of my 


child, Mr. Grub—what, did my poor dear 
brother leave his fortune to me and my child, 


and ſhall ſhe now be diſpoſed of without con- 
ſulting me ? | 


GRUB. 


Why the devil is in you, certainly ! if you 
will but hear me, you ſhall be 3 


have I not always conſulted you, was I not 


inchned 
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| Inclined to pleaſe you, to marry my daughter 
to a lord, and has ſhe not been hawked about 
till all the peerage of the three kingdoms turn 


up their noſes at you and your daughter ?— 
Did I not treat with my Lord Spindle, my 


Lord Thoughtleſs, "3s" my Lord Maukin; 


and did we not agree, for the firſt time in 
our lives, that it would be better to find out a 
commoner for her, as the people of quality 
only , now-a-days, for a winter or ſo. 


Mrs. GRUB. 


Very well, we did ſo— and who pray is 
the proper perſon to find out a match for her ? 
—who, but her mother, Mr. Grub, who goes 
into company with no other view, Mr. Grub 
ho flatters herſelf that ſhe is no contemp- 
tible judge of mankind, Mr. Grub Ves, Mr. 


Grub, I know mankind as well as a wo- 
man on earth, Mr. Grub. 


GRUB. 5 
That I believe from my ſoul, Mrs. Grub. 


Mrs. GRUB. 
Who then but me ſhould have the diſpoſal 


of her—and very well I have diſpoſed of her 
! have got her a huſband in my eye— 


: GRUB. 
You got her a huſband. 


Mrs. G RUB. 


Yes, I have got her a huſband. 
GRUB. 
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GRUB. 


No, no, my Mrs. Grub, chat will never 
4 What the vengeance, have I been toiling 
upwards of fifty years—up early, down late, 
ſhop-keeper, and houſe-keeper, made a great 
fortune, which I could never find in my 
heart to to enjoy. And now, when all the 
comfort I have in the world, the ſettlement 
of my child 1s in apitation—ſhall I not ſpeak, 
| ſhall I not have leave to approve of her 1 
-bagd? —© 
Mrs. GR U B. 


Hey day! ' You are getting into your tan- 
trums, I lee. 


GRUB. 


What, did I not leave the city, every 
friend in the world with whom I uſed to pals 
an evening—did I not to pleaſe you take this 
houſe here, nay did I not make the damnedeſt 
fool of myſelf, by going to learn to come in 
and out of a room with the grown gentlemen 
in Cow-lane—Did I not put on a {word too 
at your deſire, and had I not like to have 
broke my neck down ſtairs by its getting be- 
tween my legs, at that diabolical lady what 


d'yecall ems route! and did not all the foot- 
men and chairmen laugh at me! 


Mrs. GRUB. 


And well they might truly. An obſtinate 
old fool — 


GRUB. 


GRUB. 


Ay,. ay, that may be, but I will have my 
_ own way— I'll give my daughter to the man 
I like —l'll have no fir this, nor lord t'other 
i'll have no fellow with his waiſt down to 
his knees, and a ſkirt like a monkey's jacket 
with a hat not ſo big as its button, his 
ſhoe buckles upon his toes, and a "queue 
thicker than his leg! 


| Mrs. GR U we” 
Why, Mr. Grub you are raving, diſtracted 
ſurely. 8 the man I propoſe- 

GRUB. 
And the man I propoſe— 
| Mrs. G „ 

Is a young gentleman of fortune, diſcretion, 
parts, ſobriety, and connections 
GRUB. 
And the man I propoſe is a gentleman of 


abilities, fine fortune, prudence, temperance 
and every virtue- 


Mrs. G R UB. 
And his name is 


G RU B. 
And his name is Bevil! 


Mrs. GRUB. 
Ah! | e 


GRUB. 


[ 
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GRUB. 
And his name? is Bevil, I ſay. 
Mrs. GRUB. 
Bevil ? 
NT, 5 VA wi 
| Bovil! a very pretty name too 
15 lie GD ©: 
What, Mr. Bevil of Lincolnſhire ? 
GRUB. 


8 Ves, Mr. Bevil of Lincolnſhire. 


Mrs. GRUB. 
Oh, my dear Mr. Grub, you delight me, 


5 Mr. Bevil 18 the very man I meant. 


GRUB. 


Is it poſſible! Way where have you met 


with him? 
Mrs. GRUB. 


Oh! at ſeveral places, but particularly at 
Lady Matchem' s aſſemblies 


GR UB. 
3 my dear Mrs. Grub, let me have 


one kils ! 


Mrs. GRUB. 


Take twenty, my dear Mr. Grub. 


th . 
G R U B. od 


Was ever r any thing ſo fortunate ! Did not 


1 tell you that our inclinations nes; + l 
F he ! 
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did you meet with him — 
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be! he! But 1 wonder. that he never told 
me he was aequainted wi 


; * * 


Mrs. GRUB 


Nay, I cannot help: thinking 1 it odd, that | 


he ſhould neyer tell me he had met with. you; 
but I ſee he is a prudent man, he was deter- 
mined to be lik& by both of us. But where 


417% 


GR U B. 


Why he bought ſome ſtock of me, ard fo 


we came whe: ole but Iam ſo overjoyed, 


adod, I ſcarce, know what. to fay. My, dear 


Mrs. Grub, let $, fend for the child, aud open 
the buſineſs at once to her am fo overjoyed 
—who would have thought it? Let's ſend 


for: Emily poor dear little foul, ſhe little 


thinks how happy we are going to make 


12 7 
IRE "Mn. GRUB. .. 


Tu go fetch her—Oh; Betty, bid Miſs Grub 
come down to her. papa—Yes, poor ſoul, ſhe 
will be overjoyed ang ſurpriſed, fo let us, my 
dear Mr. Grub, be gentle, and calmly drop 
it to her—Your only fault always was arrd 
will be baſtineſs—Don' t be naſty: WIN 2 her. 


a + #1 4 k — ' is 


GRUB. 


I won 't, Mrs. Grub, 1 won't but I am 


a By! : :43 + 134, u 15 W 2 
. mY pi 444 1000 | 0 II. 4 7 


& ff 5 "7 ; * GRUB. 
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Mrs. GR UB. 


0 pray now a be a 2 comes 
"ma e poor child—compoſe * my dear 
conkider the _ — 

1 Yo WW ic 1 7 4 AUF 

UNC HSISD inks: Exct x, 24% £6 hho 


addons Sad EA. hnrads 
ang my dear, come hither chil — your 


0 GRUB. 1 bw 


Yes my tear, your mother and 1 5 


Mr. G R U B. . 


1 Mr. Grub, will you hold you er or 
1 al GRUB. 


v3 


* 


14 


3 FY 
£4 oI : 


My dear, I ſay ng more, 1 fay no more, 


but W | 
30 gary wet 2 1M 
80, the a 1 fnd—Something i in- 
tereſting is on foot, I am ſure, I ſuppoſe a 
new match has been thought of for me 
(de. ] 1 heard . wanted me, papa. _ 


3 308 R U B. 
Ves, my dear, but your mother will— 
Mn. GR UU. 
Ves, my dear, I will, if you will hn get 


- outof my way—Yes, my ſweet child, I want 
"pa Ob am going to aſkł Jou a few, queſtions— 


1. n 6 . * } 4) 5 b 
„ Wer br E MIT IL x. 


— 
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"EMI'L.Y. 
Heavens! 1 my . have not ns + "> 
..GR U. "a < 


Which 1 Vox you will anſwer me ingenu- 


ouſly Come, now don't be diſturbed or 
thin, Ah! that enchanting modeſty ; 


how ſhe puts me in mind of myſelf when BH 


was of her age !—But my dear, your papa 
and I wiſh to know, the ſtate of your affec- 
tions; how is your heart inclined towards 
the reception of a tender paſſion ? BE: 


GRUB. 


Ay, my dear, your mother means to aſk 
you, how you are inclined to matrimony ? 


What do you think of a huſband Emily? 


Mrs. GRUB. . 


"Mr. Grub, for; heaven's fake don: t be ſo 
groſs to the poor child Come, my dear, 
you know your papa and I mean only to 
make you happy Indulgence was the plan 
upon which we brought you up. 


EMILY. 


My dear mama, I ſhould be the malt un- 
dutiful of daughters, did I not ſhew a con- 


Fat and grateful ſenſe of it. 


Mrs. G RU B. 


Ay, very true; now child, we were al 
ways reſolved to leave you to yourſelf ; in the 


choice of a huſband remember my own 


caſe; 
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. Mr. Grub, my dear, do you remember, 
1 could not abide the As * you ?- 


| N 6 RU B. 
Ves, my dear, it s very true, x mall never 


: forget it. 


Mew: GRUB. 
I believe we were married nigh ſix weeks 


before you could get a ſyllable out of my 


mouth. 
G R UB. 


Yes, but you have made it up to me ſince 


with a vengeance ! but as to love, that always 


a comes, as the old faying 1 1S,— 


. Mrs. GRUB. | 
O, „ prythee, none of your filthy old fa 


ings now—Speak Emuly. 


EMIL. 


1 hope my dear mama, I ſhall ever be- 


have as you would wiſh me, your kind de- 
clarations to me, now, as well as the aſ- 
ſurances you and my papa have always given 
me of an entire liberty in the choice I might 


hereafter make, call for my warmeſt acknow- 


ledgments, and I ſhould be the moſt ungrate- 
ful of creatures, if, as far as in my * 


lies, I did not comply DM 


GRUB. 


8 My dear child, my dear wife, I am the 
1 man in the world, the happieſt man 


in the world Mrs. GRV B. 
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eros "PURPO8 ES. 


** 


—_—_ ? : 9 — Em 
dr "Mis. GRUR 


My 450 Mr. Grub, comipoſe yourſelf and 


don E $0 raving mad N ay, I knew my 
4weet foul would be all compliance, and re- 


warded you ſhall be for it, we have found 


you a huſband, that- 17 

os 2 N LEE, 

vil Tio fri 

. : E R 0 B. 
Ay, we have got you ſuch a huſband, 

1 arne 

Mrs. G R U B. 6 
Ha! Why methinks you change colour: at 

the news, Emily ! ! I beg my tweet ſoul, you 


wont be alarmed. | 
be 103-17 LT 2 0 
Your pardon, my deareſt mother, 1 miſt 


P alarm'd, and own to you my reaſons for 
, Your very humane declarations, that you 
will never force me in an object of ſuch. im- 
portance, gives me ſpirit and confidence, to 
= you that I have already poles. of * 
eart.. 


How !—. 


+ 


Mrs. GRUB, 


| GRUB. 


_ What !— 
Mrs. G R v1 B. 
Am. I awake ? : 3 DES 
f, B. . . 
2 ſurely—we are in. a dean. 
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EMILY. 
. Oh, heav'ns Sir ! deareſt mama, don' t ter- 


rity. me with thoſe looks... 14 

| | Mrs. G R U B. „ 
Diſord of For heart! 4 2 Ke 
| GRUB. 

© Diſpos'd of your heart with! a Vengeance.— 

ils ren Nn. GRUB... e 

[ + GRUB.) == 
Where? 555 


ee Mes. GRUB, 5 | \ 
Ji To whom? | ba one it 26 nen gib bas 
8 RU B. 30 Bach 200 

Ax, to whom I ſay? 


Mr. GRUB. 4 


1 and when was it Who! is s he ? ; 


—Tell me all about. it this inſtant. 


GNU B. Ati £ 


Was there ever ſuch an artful 7 — 
Oh, I am the moſt miſerable man in the world ! 
the moſt miſerable man in the world! 8 


Fa Mr. G R UB. 


After all my pains \—After all the 2.3 0 
I have ſpent in going to Tunbridge and Bath, 
to Margate: and rages, freth water and 


falt water! 5 l 
. ” 
-- $0,910.41 s. 
94 * 14 424 4 
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GRUB. 

Oh, Mrs. Grub, Mrs. Grub !—This is the 
bleſſed effect of your jauntings and journies— 
with as ſnug a box upon Clapham common 
which I think by far the fineſt part of Eng- 
land, and every thing handſome about you, 
you could not be contented--and becauſethere's 
not a fooliſh body of quality now a- days, 
lives a ſummer in their own houſes, as they 
ought to do, you muſt be driving away to all 
the watering places too; and flap daſh, all 
on a ſudden, when] leaſt think on't, away I 
am hy'd the devil knows where—ha !—then, 
ſuch plungings and pumpings, ſuch divings- 
and dippings, as if you had been bit by all 
the mad dogs in the kingdom! 5 


. 3! 4A. 
My deareſt father hear me - chance brought 
me acquainted with a gentleman, who is, I 
am certain, if you did but know him, the 
man in the world you would wiſh me to have 
—a man, amiable in the higheſt degree. 
=! x Mr. GRUB. 

Ves, yes, very likely truly. 
33 EE 

Ay, ay, a very pretty fellow to be ſure. 
e 7 © 5» 3s 1 
Ves, I muſt own, he has inſinuated him- 
felf into my heart, and made on it the moſt 
indelible 1mpreflion— 
NE Een TO Mrs. GRUB. 
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Mrs. G RUB. 
Very fine, truly! I fay impreſſion, indeed! 


after all our indulgence— 


GRUB. 


Ay, after all our indulgence—who was 


ever better dreſſed at my lord-mayor's balls— 
But who in the devil's name is he? 
Mrs. GR U B. 


Ay, who is he ? ſpeak, who is he! ? what 8 
nis name, urchin! ? 


E M I . N. 
His name is—gevil. 
= EL Mrs. GRUB. 
Ha! 
3 GRUB. 
What !— 0 | 


„ RN 
I ſaid his name is Bevil. in a fright.) 
Mrs. G R U B. 
 Bevil ! what, Bevil of Lincolnſhire ? 
"GRUB: 
Ay, Bevil of Lancolnſhure. 
EMI IL. V. 
Yes, I think I have heard him talk of go- 


ing into Lincolnſhire. 


GRUB. 
Tol lol derol !- My dear child, my dear 


wife | G Mrs. GRUB. 
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Mrs. G R U B. 
My dear daughter My ſweet Mr. Grub! 
„ 
] am the happieſt man in the world, the 
happieſt man in the world ho could have 


thought 1 it ! 
EMI L v. | 


What can all this mean! 


Mrs. GRUB. 
Ah, my dear child, you have ſurely inhe- 


rited all the penetration of your mother, with 


that ſtrong likeneſs of my poor dear brother — 
Why, my dear, that Mr. Bevil is the very 


identical perſon we have had in view for you. 


EMILY. 
Oh, my dear mama, is it poſſible! 
GRUB. 
Ay, by the lord is it, fo ſay n no more, but 
iſs your own dear papa, you ſweet little 
cherubim. 
Mrs. GRUB. 
But, my dear, it is very odd he ſhould be 
acquainted with the child, and never once 


hint it to us. 
8 R U B. 


Oh, not at all. I fee thro! it, I ſee thro' 


it; he is a notable one, I ſee; he wants to 
have all our conſents ſeparately, that he may 
be the more certain of our affections. 


Mrs, GRUB. 


wm 
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Mrs. GRU B. 


Nay, it muſt be fo : and did he never ſay 
that he had met with your papa or me ? 


EMILY. 
Never, I am very much ſurpriſed. 1 


but J am ſo happy in your concurrence with 
my wiſhes, that it almoſt overcomes me. This 


ſure, is the oddeſt event that ever happened. 
( Af de, and walking up the Hage.) 


Mrs. G R U B. 


Now, my dear, I think we may fay, that 
we are cane happy. 


GRUB. 


Yes, my dear, we are indeed—Such a dear, 


good child, and ſuch a reſpectable ſon-in-law 
The baggage knows how to chuſe herſelf 
a huſband—he, he, he! — Ec's as handſome 
a black man, I think, as ever I ſaw 


Mrs. GR UB. 
Black, Mr. Grub! why, furcly, your eyes 


begin to fail you—He's as handſome a fair 
man, indeed, as ever I ſaw. 


GRUB. 


Fair No, no, no; I know complesions 


better than that comes to—He's black, 1 


tell you. 


e eee 


But he is fair, I tell you. 
(33 -- SRB. 
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GRUB. 
And, [ fay he is black. 
N Mrs. G R U B. 
Black ! ; 
£ 619. 
As a dot of ink. 
Mrs. G R U B. 


Why, child, Emily, my dear, what do 


you N is he a black or a fair man: 
"© MILEY, 


In my opinion, he is neither one nor the 
other. 

Mrs. G R U B. 
Well, it does not ſignify diſputing, as he 


will be here preſently, we ſhall tce which of 
us is right. 
GR U B. 


Here !—How do you know that? 
Mrs. GR UB. 


J appointed him to call on me this even- 
ing, and the hour draws nigh. 


GRUB. 
Why I appointed him to be here hops 


fix and ſeven, too !—he, he, he ! —Our in- 

clinations have jumped moſt marvelouſly to- 
day. 

EMILY. 

received a note from him, about two 

hours fince, telling me that he ould be here 

about ſeven. 1 muſt own, thinking you 

would 
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would be out of the way, I permitted him to 
come here, for the firſt time | 
GRUB. 

And he never ſaid a ſyllable to either of us, 
and pretended not to know us, ha, ha ha! 


that's very good! — (looks at his ward but 


it's time he was come ; tho' perhaps the bu- 


ſineſs of the houſe may detain him I don't 


believe they are up yet. 
Mrs, GR UB. 
The houſe! what houſe? 
n 


The Houſe of commons Vou know he is. 


a member of parliament, I ſuppoſe, child. 
Mrs. GRUB. 


Not L indeed, I know no ſuch thing, 1 


know he's not 1n parliament. 


GRUB 
But [ tell you he 1s. 


Mrs. GRUB. 


That's a very pretty ſtory, indeed. Emily, 
child, do ſpeak to your father, and don't let 


him expoſe his ignorance and obſtinacy ſo un- 
mercifully—ls not he ſtudying the law in the 


temple, my dear? 


GRUB. 


Don't he hve in St. James's Square, r my 


ſweet ? | EMILY. 
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46 CROSS PURPOSES. 
EMILY. 


No, indeed, papa; he is an officer in i the 


— and lives i in Pall-mall. 
Mrs. G RU B. 


| The irl is diſtracted, ſure, and will 1 ne = 
us too, believe. 5 


„ 4. 


2 never heard ſuch confounded. nonſenſe, 
You are both mad I believe. 


Enter a Servant. 


S ER VAN T. 


> gentleman below deſires to ſpeak to my 
maſter. 


GRUB. 


Oh, he's come, I ſuppoſe—now we ſhall 
foe who's a fool—who's obſtinate, and who's 
ignorant. Where 1 is he? © 


TERTARNT 
I ſhewed him into the parlour, Sir. [ Exit. 
oV 


0 very well, Ill go down and ſhew him 


up. Now we ſhall ſee, now we ſhall know 
who he 1s, and what he 1s. [Ear 


Enter a Maid Servant to Mrs. GRUB. 
MAI. 
Madam, the gentleman you expected is 


come, and in your dreſſing- room waiting for 
you. Mrs. GRUB. 


De , 


( 


OY 


(= 
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Mrs. GRUB. 


Yeu yes, I kts he 1s come; but he is 


below airs, your maſter 18 juſt * down : 
to him. 


M AI D. 
No, o, Madam, that is ſomebody come in just 


now; the gentleman you mean, Ma'am, has 
been here this half hour. As you and my 
maſter ſeemed to be at high words, I did not 


chute to come in. 


Mrs. G R U B. 


Oh, then it ſeems your papa has got ſome- 
body elſe upon buſineſs with him. PII go to 


Mr. Bevil, and make my apologies to him for 
detaining him ſo oa. : (Eri. 


er 
This! is, ſurely, the ſtrangeſt affair that ever 


happened. What can they mean? I have no 


idea of it. I think Mr. Bevil would never 


enter privately into engagements with them, 


and not mention it to me but I am glad it's 
come to this criſis, the ſooner it's over the bet- 
ter; I am heartily tired of theſe violent diſ- 


putes and wrangles every minute. 


Enter EMIL v's Maid. 
M Al D- 


Madam, the gentleman's come, he is in the 
blue room, and nobody has feen him. 


EMILY. 


as CROSS PURPOS E 8. 


„ . 
Good Heavens! what can all this mean : 


T1 go this inſtant to him, perhaps he may 
l be able to explain it to me. — 


Enter GR B, 
OF 499 
Mrs. Grub, Mrs. Grub, Mr. Bevil ! 18 come, 


my dear. 


nter Mrs. G RUB, 

Mrs. GRUB. 
Yes, my dear, I know he's come, he 1s in 
my dreſſing room here. 


GRUB. 


In your drefling- room !—Why doee the 
devil poſſeſs you ſtill! why he is on the ſtairs 


coming up with me, he only ſtopped to wr 


to his chairmen. 
Mrs. GR U B. 
That s very pleaſant, truly; you are obſti- 


nate to the laſt I ſee, you ſtrange wretch you 
hut I'll ſhew you that Mr. Bevil 1s up here 
with me. [Goes to a door... 


G RU B. 


And PI ſhew you that Mr. Bevil 1s down 
here with me. [Goes to the room door. | Oh, 
Mr. Bevil, pray, Sir, walk in — Take care, 
the ſtairs are rather of the darkeſt. 


Mrs. G R U B. 
Mr. Bevil, Sir, pray walk into this room. 
Enter 
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Enter FRANK and HARRY BEvIL, at 
oppoſite ſides. 
pb. BEVEL, fr 
My brother Harry here! this is very odd! 


H. BE VII, afide. 
My brother Frank! this is very —_ 


= GRUB 7urning about. 

Here's Mr. Bevil, my dear. 
| Mrs. GRUB. 

No, my dear, this is Mr. Bevil. | 
8 
That! ! who the devil is that? 

Mrs. GRUB. 

Mr. Bevil, I tell you. Who is that with you? 

7 To 
4 Why, who ſhould it be, but Mr. Bevil ? 

Mr. GR U B. 
Hey-day ! What can all this mean ? Why, 
where is Emily, where is the child? 

„eue. 

AY, where is the child ? where 1s Emy? ? 
Enter E M I L v. 
| Mrs. GRUB. 
Here, Milly, my dear, here is Mr. Bevil 


come to ſee you. 


GRUB. 
No, no, no, child; here is Mr. Bevil 


H _ EMILY. 


a 2 1 e 2 —— + eraanny. > ty 3 n — = 
FC ⁵˙ Ä et ear Le ELSE hy” Ie 2, Or | 2 | \ 
2 3 „Nes wits We N & — * S 3 * N 3 8 
— — FLog. — 2 — — — — —— — heyy — * — 4 
— 


Mr. Bevil here- 
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£1 EM I L . 
Where, Sir? BN 
G RU B. 
Here; this is he. 
Mis. GRUB. 

"Ni o, no, no; this is he. [Turning her. 
5 G RU B. 
No, no, no; this is he. [Turning her, 

EMILY. 1795 


No, indeed, papa, that's not the gentleman; 'Þ 
I never had the pleaſure of ſeeing him before. 8 


, <> © 
No! Why zounds—— 
Mrs. GRUB. 


No, no, no; I knew he was miſtaken ; I 


ſaw he did not know what he was doing—but 


you are an cette brute I knew that my 


E M EE v. 
Who, Madam, that gentleman? 
| Mrs. GR UB. 
Yes, my dear, this is Mr. Bevil. 
EM 1: Y..: 
No, indeed, mama, that is not he. 
Mrs. G R U B. 
Ha! what not he! Who is he then? 
GRUB, 
Ay, mo Who! is he, then? 


EMILX. 
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"EMILY. ZION. 
| Indeed 1 . t know who the gentleman is. 
Sl? 9:5! 3110 en WK 


But who 18 your Mr. Bevil then? ? Where is 18 
875 to fill up this concert? 


7 + 


Enter GOR Bevir. | 


G. BE 333 
Here 1 am, at your ſervice, Sir. 


F. BEVIL, afide. 
George here—nay then the myſtery's s out. 


H. BEVIL, afide. 
5 This 18 very ridiculous, faith. 


as N. 4:4 Dy 
The moſt impudent fellow I ever 7 ! Pray, 


Sir, give me leave to aſk you, who, 1 in the * | 
vil name, are you! 5 | 
h 5 OO BEVIL: 
sir, I have the honour to call "myſelf Bevil. 
Mrs. 8 X U.. e 
"Pim Sir, eee ow either of cheſe gen- 


tlemen! ; 


G6. 'B Iii. 
Oh! impoſtors, Madam, impoſtors ! Iam 
the only Bevil breathing. Ha, ha, ha. 
: „„ 


Come, Sir, TH explain this myſtery : We 
are brothers; we have all been ſo cloſe in this 
buſineſs, that we have unavoidably ran counter 


to one another—and' as George ſeems to have 


un 
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plann'd his operatiohs with more propriety 
than we did, and made ſure of the lady's af- 
fections, with pleaſure I ſhall quit the field, 
and bow to his fuperior merit. 
A H. NEN % 
My dear George, you know me too well to 
doubt of my being in the ſame ſentiments. 
My dear, what do you think of this buſineſs? 
; : Mrs. GRU B. Le 31 5 
Why I think, my dear, that as we can't 
help ourſelves, we may as well make the beſt 
on't. What's done can't be undone, and it's 
well it's no worſe, as was always the ſaying 
of my poor dear brother, Sir Tympany. 
Egad I believe he was right, and I may as 
well make the beſt on't ; for if I don't give 
her away; ſhe'll throw herſelf away. But 
I hope you won't follow the example of the 
great there is ſuch work among them! 


G by * 


Dear Sir, don't nouriſh ſuch ſtrange preju- 
dices, The great have their follies, tis true, 
but they have alſo their virtues, as well as the 

reſt of mankind ; and there are among them 
many ſhining objects of imitation : we ſhould 

conſider, Sir, that the Greateſt Couple in the 
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nation is the beſt and happieſt in it. 
. e af 1m Ces SEX. : F261 f 


LS « # 


4 F.INITS 


* 
- z 4” mg 
2 1 
* 


L 


